wy 1 x 6 PET OY > ps -% - « P X a — — — a 6 * N . — . — 
F mo i% 2 * * 2 7 A 2 n iS p 4 FOR. - me nt ds ow + p tv pen, x 2 *SX pat + hf Rn ae 1 1 N 
| 3 ; Kit * 8 8 WWW 3 a * 8 eee © 4, h e Sod | * 
. EN. 9 2 q - A * 5 I o od 5 1 9 d 1865 * . * > 26 - L 7 22 3 C n 9 
20 2 * CO — — ax y a A I 0 * * * ; 8 — * a.” " 7 1 1 * 2 on oy * x A IO ADEN ROS go” K's n . Oe 8 £33 * 
* , . 1 E * CAS ＋ 4 MY oe” * 1 8 „ — os 2 8 ; mw _ % 4.44 ; T3» 
. 1 4 2 * 6 3 3 5 8 * a ch x 4 n TY 
K a * 0 EE © „ 11 3 0 3 - In 
: , : 5 . 
/ 8 * # 1 . { I 0 FR he. A „ . | xk 1 . 
% * * 5 babe 2 5 £21 It 7 C * 
! 7 * x . x 2 * b. 0 12 
= - . * 1 3 + oy * . * 5 A . 
N. — 2 A © > — dy 22. « 2 4 = GRILL iS — — 4 * — — — — SC —— — I — Ae — Scoot tea 3 1 A 4 IE N PATIL 32 = 2 rern ZA. rr — — —— 2 R 2 2 — . D _y - Loo . 
& Wa : 4 i 1 þ 4 Tp * * — * 4 
* T » b its * — SF - . 5 _—— vs; 1 4 
/ : 8 5 | T T e 72 W 4 | W 1 =: f # 
= 4 i . : WS 8 A [ * ; 4 4 on, OY . hy tt: i ö 1 2 OI k | g . 
\ e bn ö q 
** — 2 — a 52 . . Re OE — — —— FS . * A — rrenntrnyangr—iel eo erinjarenet 
— — — * = — —— —E—jü————2—ññ — . ———́— ñ—4 6—G—ͤᷓ— — emrn tens — —ü—-—Ü— — — kywowe —— . — woe — —̃ — —— 7 —— — * * — —— — — 75 *. — „ . do 
, : x 2 s Fs 57 £4. * . 
i 1 A LW af * 4 
- 
1 * 8 1 
of 7 
5 ö » a 4 
* 
* * - 5 - 4 s » 4 b [| 
— 5 
x o » 
. 
. * * L * OO % 
* * 
* * , * * as p A 
= 
. 1 | 
\ 4 br — — — 4 — 
. - » | — Ley y 1 . *; 
* o / N k i \ 
4 * 
- * : E * 
7 — — * ? of - , * 
Y — 
. N * 2 % v 
= 
8 * a 9 
* F 4 
. J 2 
« = 
Ll \ * 
9 
7 ; 
7 
* 
C P * 5 * 6 
* 0 ' 
8 * 
v 6 1 
5 3 © . 
„ F of 0 
* 
1 
* = £* 3 
44 ; | 
% Pp : 5 
0 e 
1 k 
1 * 
®., LY 
« * 
. 
7 . NL LE n „r = e * - 1 I PI OAT * 1 of * 2 _ wh ee ——————— 
* 
S 
« 
— 1 
21 
— ; X 
— KL LO 1 — 15 BO: — 0 . — 2 — — — - " * — — —— — ' * T " ” 
: 2 CY * 
* 4 * 


STELLA. 


ASTROPHEL 


e excellent 


* 


Poeſie is concluded. 
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wSIR F. 8. Hs 1 
As TROPHEL AND n 


rs trueth, and fayne my loue in verſe to ſhow, g 
That the deere Shee might take ſome pleaſure of my pane? 
Pleaſure might cauſe her read, reading might make her know, 
Knowledge might pietie winne, and pittie grace obtaine. 
I fought fit wor des. to paint the blackeſt face ofwoe, 
Scudying inuentiom fine, her wittes to entertaine, | . 
 Oftturmng others leaues, to ſee if thence would flowe, 
Some freſh and fruitfull ſhowre ,ypon my Sunne. burnt braine. | 
But wordes came halting out,wanting inuentions ſiay, 1 4 
Inuent ion Natures chulde,fledde Stepdame ſtudics blowes: _— 


And others feetc,ſtill ſeem'de but ſtrangers inmy way, 
Thus great with Childs to e dee and helpleſein throwes, 


Byting „ ſelfe forſſ 
Foolef ſai tomee,fooke inthy ber write. 
Np: at fr g ,norwitha dri 


bbing ſhot, 
wound, which while I breath vill bleed * 
Till b Orme it had full 


Ifave and lik d, I li d but 
Haw, ba: did ace lraight wha hn dechrodle | 
At length to Loucsdecrees, I torlt age. 0 
Vet wih repming at ſo partiall lot. f 

Noweuen that foot - ſteppe of loſt libertie 5 
Is gone, and now like ſlaue borne Muſcouite: | 4 
F 1 A 

75 Gs 

= 51 

* ö . : 
5 


And now im | 


| _ 


My mouch'to> tender is for thy hard bit. 


k 


ir 8 p. S. 2 


the remnant of my wit 
To make my ſelfe belceue that all is well, 
While with a feeling skill I paint my hell. 


— 


LE Daintic wittes cry on the Siſters nine, 
Tha! bravely maskt,their ſancies ma RO 
Or Pinders Ap flaunt they in phraſc 


 Enam'ing wit pyde flowers their thoug — of gold: 


Or els let them in ltatclyce glorie lune, 
Ennobl ing new found tropes with problemes old: 
Or wich (tr; ange ſimiles, mricht each line. 
Of be or beaſtes, v hich Inde or eAfricke hold. 
For me in ſooth,no Muſe but one I know, 


Phraſes and Problemes from my reach do groe. 
And ſtraunge things coſt too deere for my 2 (pritcs, 


How then euen thus in Stellas face I reed 
What loue and beautic be, t hen all my deede 
Barcoppying is what in her nature writes, 


(alahynor let me talce ſome reſt, 

ſet'ſt a bate betweene my will and wie: 
Tf Kenn haue my ſimple ſoulc oppreſt, 
Leaue what thou iſt mer, deale not thou with it. 
* ? er vſe in ſome olde Cators breſt, 
ches or or Schboles are for thy ſcat more ſit: 


8 don a fault confeſt, ) 


But if that nerdes, thou wilt vſurpingbee | 
The little reaſon that is leſt in mee. 


And {till tij effect of thy pe: ſrvaſions prooue, 


That ſhrines in fleſhfo true a deitie, 
Tha Vertue thou thy ſelfe ſhalt be in louc. 


Tismoſt true chat eyes ane found to ſerue | 
rig: „ eee 


* 


* 
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Aftropheland Sd - | 


Ought to be King, from whoſe rules who doth ſwerue, ' | 7. 


Rebels ronature, ſiriue for their owne ſmart. 75 

It is moſt true, what ce call Cupids dart. 13 
An lmage is, v hich forouc ſelues we cdrue: j - EQ 
And fooles adore,in Temple of our hart. a 


Till tha! good God make charchandChurchanenſtru, - 


Truc that true beautie vertue is in decde, 


Whercol this beaut ie can but he aſhader N | x 
M hich Elements with mortall mixture breede, 
Truethat on earth we ate but Pilgrimes e 5 2 


And it ould in ſoule, vp toour Country moue: | "1 Þ:* 
True and molt true that I muſt Stel loue. . 


Some Loucrs 6 they the ir Muſes entertaine 
Of hopes begot, by feare,of wot not v hat deſires, 
Of „e of heauculy beames, infuſing helhihpaineg 1 
Of lyuing deathes, deere woundes fane. ſtormes, and frieſingfyren 

Some one his ſongs in /one and Tones ſtraunge talesattyrcs, 
Bordered with Bulles and Sw armes, pondered with golden raine: 
An other khumbler witte to f] epheards pipe retvres, 

Y<t hiding royall bleed, falle t in Rurall vaine. 
Ao ſonieaſuetteſt plainta ſwecteſt ſtile afordes, „ 
Whiles teares poure out his inke, and ſighes breathe 
His paper pale d. ſpaire, and painzhis pe: me doth moue. ( 


I can ſpeabe whatT fee. e, ami fecle as much as a4 175 
But tlunkc that all tire raappeot my ſlate i. daſpla . 
When — ce brings N that ] do Scale 4 15 1. 


V\ Hen nature made herchiefe * Sele v oyes! MA 
In collour blacke,why -raptſhebeameblo. in 7 
Would ſhe id beam blacks like Pere: 
Frame dainticft Jubrenirxteofthades & light 2 % 1 ỹ,j,eů * 
Or did ſhcels that ſuber hewe danſe; ,, 

In obiect beſt, to ſlrength and łnitt out ſig lte af * 01964 5. 
Leaſt ifno vailethiſc lraueglcamethitd dil Zunft. if» 124 

Oz 


They 999 FEE 10 


— 
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4 | Tar P. S. bis | 
Or would ſhe her miraculous power ſhewe, 

That whereas blacke ſeemes Beauties contrarie, 
Shee euen in blacke doth make all Beauties flowe: | 
Both ſo and thus; ſhe minding Loue thould bee 1 
Plaſte euer there, gaue him this mourning weede: 

To honour ail their deathes,which for her bleede. 


LWue borne in Greece, of late fled from his native place, 
Forſt by a tedious proofe, that Turkiſh hardned hare 
Were no fit marke, to pearce with his fine pointed dart: 
And pleaſd with our ſoft peace, ſtaide here his fleeting race. 
But finding theſe North climes, too coldlie him imbrace, 
Not vide to froſen clippes, he ſtraue to finde ſome part 
Where with moſt caſe and warmth, he migllt imploy his art. 
At length he preach'd himſelfe in Stellas ioy full face, 
Whoſe faire skinne, beamie eyes, like morning Sunne on ſnow: 
Deceiu'd the quaking boy, who thought from ſo pure light. 
Effecis of liuelie heate muſt needes in nature growe. 
But ſhee molt faire, moſt colde; made him thence take his flight 
To mycloſc hart; where while ſome fire brands he did lay, 


He burnt 55 es his wings, and cannot fly away. 


Veene Vertues Court,which ſome call Stellas face, 
Prepar d by Natures cheefeſt furntture: 

Hath his front built of Alabaſter pure. 

Gold is the couering of that ſtatelie place. 

The doore, by which ſometimes romes forth her grace 
Red Porphure is, which locke of Pearle makes ſure: 
Whoſe Porches ricli with name of chekes indure, 

Marble mixt ted and white, doe enterlace. 

The Windowes now through which this heauenly gueſt - 

Lookesore the world. and can finde nothing ſuch, 

Which dare claime from thoſe lights the name of beſt, 

Of touch they are, chat without touch doc touch, 

Which Cupids ſelfe, from Beauties mine did drawe: 
Of touch they are, and poore Lam their ſtraw e. 


| Reaſon 


2 : i 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 5 
Faſon in faith thou art well ſeru d, that ſtill | 
Would'ſt brabling be, with ſence and loue in me: 

I rather wiſhthee climbe the Muſes hill, 

Or reach the fruite of Natures chieſeſt tree: 

Or ſceke lieauens courſe, or hcaucns iniſide to fee: 

Why ſhould ſt thou toyle, out ehornic ſoy le to till: 

Lea ue ſence and thoſe t hat ſences obiects be, 

Deale thou with powers, of thoughts Icaue loue to will. 

But tliou wouldſt ncedes fight both with Loue and ſence, 

With worde of witte, giuing woundes of diſpraiſe: 

Till dowu. right blow es did foyle thy cunning tence, 

So ſoone as they ſtrake thee with Stellas rayes. : 

Reaſon, thou kneweſt, and offered ſtraight roprouc; 
By reaſon good, good reaſon her to loue. „ 


IN truth oh Loue: with W hat a boyiflibinde 

T hou dooſt proccede, in thy mol! ſcrious waies; 
That when the heauen to thee his belt diſpla es, 
Yet of that beſt thou leau'ſt the beſt belunde., 
11:at like a Childe that ſome faire booke doth finde 
Wich gilden leaues ot colloured Ve!lom,playcs 
Or at the moſt on ſome Hire picture ſtaies, 
But neuer hecdes the fruite of Writers minde. 
So when thou fawelt in Natures cabinet, 
Stella, thou ſtraight lokeſt babies in her eyes: 
In her chekes pit. thou didit th pit: all ler, 
And in ha breſl bo- pcepe or touching lycs, 

Play ing and ſhining in eachout:vard part: 

But foole ſeckit not to get into her hart. 


pid becauſe thou ſhinꝰſt in S ellas eyes, 

F That from her loukes thy day-ners now [capes free ; 
That thoſe lips ſ elde ſo fall of thee they be. 
That her fect breath; makes all thy ſlames t'aſ , 

That in her breſt thy pap well ſugred lycs, = 

That her grace gracious makes tliy u rongs, that thee, | 

: Wha 


f 


- 


e 
* 


Doth 


What word ſo ere ſhce ſpeakes,perſwades for thee 


That her cleere voice, lifts thy fame to the skyes. 


Thoucounteſt Stella thine, like thoſe whole powres = 
Hauing gotvp a breach;(by fighting well) 
= victorie, this faire day all is ours: 
Ohno , her heart is ſuch a Cytadell, Þ 
So ſortiſied with wit, ſtor d with diſdaine: 
That to winne it, is all the skill and paine, 


PHebu was Tud ge,betweene lone, Mars & loue, - 
Of thoſe three Gods whoſe atmes the faireſt were: 
Tones golden ſhield, did Eagle Sables beare: 


Whole talents held young G animode aboue. 


But in verde fielde. Mars bare a golden Spearec, uf 
Which through a bleeding heart, bis point did ſhone: 
Each had his Creſt, Mars carried eu gloue. 
Tone on his Helme the Thunderbolt did reare. 
Cpid then ſimiles, for on his creſt there yes 
Stellas faire haire, her face he makes his ſhielde: 
Where Roſes gueules, are borne in ſiluer fielde. 
Phæbus drewe wide the Curtainc of the skyes 
To blaſe the laſt, and ſwore deuoutly then: 
Ihe firit thus macht, ucre ſcarccly Gentlemen. 


- 


Alsshaue I not paine enough my friend, 
Vppon whoſc breaſt, a fiercer gripe doth tyre, 
Thandidon him, who firſt ſtole downe the fyre; 
While Loue on me, doth all his quiuer ſpend, 
But with your rubarbe wordes you multcontend, 
To greeue me worſe inſ{aying, that deſier 
lunge my well form'd ſoule, euen in the mier 
Offinfull choughees, which doe in ruine ende.- 
If that be ſinne which doth the manners frame, 
Well ſtayed with trueth, in worde and faith of deede, 
Readie of wit, and fearingnoughe but ſhame; = 


If 


| a 
1 


* Z 
; # 1 N iy 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. 7 
If it be fin which in fixt hart dooth breede, „ 
A loathing of all loſe vnchaſtitie ; 1 | 
Then loue is fin, and let me ſinfull bee, „ 


Outhat do ſearch for euery purling ſpring, 
Tale the rybs of old — 1 15.6 E 
And cuery flower( not ſweete perhaps) which growes 
Neere there about, into your Poeſie wring. | [+ 
Ye that do, Dictionaries method bring | f = gag 

Into your rymes,running in ratling rowes, * TEM 

You that poore Petrarchs long deceaſed woes . 
With new borne ſighes, & deuiſed wit do ſingʒ | 
Yourake wrong wayes, thoſe tar-fer helps be tuch, 
As docbewraya want of inward tuech, 
And ſure at length ſtolne goods doe come to light. "81 | 
But it both for your loue and skill you name, aro Sm 
You ſeełe to nurſe at fulleſt breſt of Fame, 35 7 
Stella behold and then begin r'endite. | 


N nature apt to like,yhen I did ſee „ . 
Beauties which were of many Carrects fine, 4 "Lt" Fa 
My boyling ſpirits did thet her ſoone encline, oy 3.2 
And Louc I thoughtthat I was full of thee; . 6 
But finding not thoſe reſtles flames inmee - N 
WIuch others ſaid did make their ſoules to pyne, BY” WE 


I thought thoſe babes of ſome pins hurt did whine: 
y my loue iudging what loues paines might be. 5 
But while I thus with this young Lyon plaid, 1 
Myne eyes (call I ſay curſt or bleſt) beheld OE, TER. 
Sie la: now ſhee is nam de, neede more be layd? F- I 
In her ſight a leſſon new haueſpelc. 

Inow haue learnd loue right and learndenen ſo, © „ 

As who by being poyſond doth poy ſon know. „ 


Is mother deere Cupidoffended late, N | 


Becauſe that Mar ſlac ker in her loue, | 5 
: 9 1 grew „ - 8 =. L B I bv 
| I 
1 f | . 
74 — : 2 * 
| „ 
| „ A 
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With pricking ſhot he did not thronghly moue 

To kcepe the pace of their firſt louing ſtate - 

The boy refuſde, for feare of CMarſes hate; 
Who threatned ſtripes, if he his wrath did proue: 
But ſhe in chafe him fromher lap did ſhoue, 

i Brake bowe, brake ſhaſts, where (pid weeping ſate, 

Till that his Grandam Nature pittyingit, 

Of Stella browes made him two better bowes : 

And in her eyes of arrowes infinit. 

O how for ioye he leapes,0 how he crowes; 
And ſtraight therewith, like wagges new got to play: 
Falls to ſhrede turnes and I was in his way. 


VV Teh whae ſtrange checkes I in my ſelit amſhent, 
| When into Reatons Audit I doe goe: 
mY And by iuſt counts my ſeltea Bankerowt know 
Ofall choſe goods which heauen to me hath lent, 
Vnable quite, topay euen Natures rent, 
= Which vnto it by birth- right I doe owe: 
. And vrhich is worſe,no good excuſe can ſhowe, 
But that * wealth I haue moſt idely ſpent, 
My youth doth waſte my knowledge brings forth toyes, 
— doth ſtriue, thoſe paſſions to defende 
Which for reward, ſpoyle it with vaine annoycs; 
Iſetemy courſe z; loſe my ſelfe doth bende. 
Iſee and yet no greater ſorrowe take 
Than that I looſe no more for Stellas ſake. 
e ON Cupid: bowe,how are my hart ſtrings bent? 
ä | > That ſee my wracke,and yet imbracethe ſame: 
= 2 When moſt Iglorie, then I feele moſt frame; 
5 Iwilling run, yer ile Irume repent; 
VMly beſt wittes ſtill their oune diſgrace invent, 
a 5 My verie ynlce, turnes ſtraight to Stella's name: 


Andyet my words (as them my penne doth frame) 


that | ſh 
, inſt themſelues that they are vainely ſpent. 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. 


For though ſhe paſſe all things, yet what is all 
That vato me, who fare like him chat both 
Lookes to the skyes and in a ditch doth fall, 
O let me prop my mind yet in his grouth 
And not in nature, for beſt fruits vnfie; 
Scholler faith Loue bend hitherward your wit. 


y, flye my friends, I haue my deathes wound, flye; 
See there that boy, that murthering boy I ſax, 
Who like a thiefe hid ina buſh doth lye, 
Tyll blooddy bullet get him ces aj pray. 
So, tyrant he no fitter place could (py, 
Nor fo farre leuell in ſo ſecrete ſtay: = | 
As that ſweete blacke which veiles thy heavenly eye. 
There himſelfe with his hot he cloſe doth laye. KHz ©: 
Poore paſſenger, paſſe now thereby I did, + | 
And ſtaid pleaid wich proſpectof the place, 
While that black hue from me the bad gueſt hid, 
But ſtraight I ſaw motions of lightnings grace, 
And there deſcried the ghſterings ot his dart: 
But ere I could flic thence, it pearſt my hart. 


Our words my freend right helthſull cauſtickes blame. 
My young minde marde whom Loue doth windlaſe fo: | 
That my owne writings like bad ſeruants ſhowe 
My wits, quick in vaine thoughts,in vertue lame; 
That Plus I reade for noughe,bue if he tame 
Such coltiſh giers; that to my birth I owe 
Nobler deſires: leſt cls that friendly foe 
Great expectation were a traine of ſhame. 
For ſince mad Aſarch great promi e made to mec, 
If now the Aſ of my yecres much decline, 
What can be hop d my harueſt time will be, 
Sure you ſay well, your wiſedomes golden myne Sos 
D1g3 de:pe with learnings ſpade: now tell me this, 
Hath this world ought ſo faire as Stella is? Y 


ww I Sir P. S. his 


IN higheſt way of heauen the Sunne did ride, 

progreſſing then from fayre Ty go'den place, 

Hauing no maske of C:owtles before his face, 

But ſhini ug forth of heat in lus chiefe pride, 

When ſome faire Ladies by hard promiſe ty de, 
On horſebacke met him in his furious race, 
Let each prepar de with Fannes well ſhading grace, 
From that foes wounds their tender st innes to hide. 
Stella alone, with face vnarmed marcht, 

Either to doe hike him, which openitone: . 

Or cate leſſe of the we'th,becauſc her owne. 

Yer were the hid and mcaner beauties parc lit, 
Her dainties bare went free; the cauſe was this, 
The Sunne which others burnt, did her but kiſis. 


He curious wits, ſeeing dull penſiuenes 

Bexrray it ſe fe in my long ſetled eyes: 
Whence thoſe ſame fumes of mellanchoſie riſe, 

With idle paines and miſſing ayme do gelle; 

Some that know how, my ſpring I did adreſſe, 
Deem d that my Mule {ome truite of knowledge plyes: 
Others, becauſe the Prince my ſeruice tryes, 

Thinke that I chinke,State errors to redreſſe; 

But harder Iudges, judge ambitious rage, 

GScourge of it ſelfe, till cy ming ſlippery place) 


Folds my young braine captiu d in golden cage. 


Ofooles, or ouer-wale, alas the caſe; 
_ |Ofall my thoughts haue neither ſtop nor ſtart, + 
But onely Stellaeyes, and Stella hart. 


Ich fooles there be, whoſe baſe and fili hie hart, 

Lyes hatching ſtill the wherein they flow: 
And damning the ir one ſelues to Tantal ſmart, 
Welch breedi ing want, more rich, more wretched grovy, 
Vet to thoſe fooles, heauen doth fuch wit impart, 

As what their hands doe hold, their heads doe know. 
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Aſtrophel and Stella. 


And knowing !oue, and louing lay apart, 

As ſcaticted things, farretrom all dangers ſhow, 
But that rich foo!e,who by blind Fortunes lot, 

The richeſt gem of loue and lite enioyes, 

And can with foule abuſe ſuch beautics blot: 

Let him depriued of ſweet, but vn lt ioves . 

Exilde tor aye, from thoſe high treaſures which 

He knowes not grow, in oncly follie ric h. 


+ H E wiſeſt ſcholler ofthe wight moſt wile, 


By Pha bia doomo, with ſugred ſentence lay es: 


I hat vertue it it once meete with our eyes, 
Strange flames of loue it in our ſoules would rayſe. 
But for that man with paine this tiuth diſct ies, 
Wie he each thing in ſences ballance wayes, 
And ſo, nor will nor can behold thoſe skyes, 
Which inward Summe to heroickemindes diſplaie 
Vertue ot late with vertuous care to {tir 
Loue of himſelfe, takes Selle ſhape, that hee 
To mortall eyes might ſweetly une in her. 
It is moſt true, for ſince Ther did (ec, 
Vertues great beautie in her face I proue, 
And finde tir effect for Idoe burne in loue. 


TH ough duskie wits dare corne Aſtrologie, 


And fooles canthinke thoſe lampes of pureſt ligi , 
Whoſe number, waies, greatnes, cternitie, 
promiſing wondrous wonders to inuite, 

To haue for no cauſe birth - riglit n theskyes. + 
But for to ſpangle tlie blacke weedes of Night, 
Or for ſome Braule which in that Chamber hie, 
They ſhould ſtill daunce to pleaſe a gazers ſight, 
For mee I doc Nature ynydic know, 

And know great cauſes, great effects procure, 


And know thoſe bodies high,ra igne on the low. 
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And if theſe rules did fayle, proofe makes me ſure, 


Who oft foreſce my after following caſe, 
By onely thoſe two ſtarres in Stellas face. 


Ecauſe Toft indarke abſtracted guiſe, 
Seeme moſt alone in greateſt company, 
With dearth ef words, and aun{wers quite awry, 
To them that would make ſpeech of ſpeech ariſc; 
They deeme, and of their doome the rumor flies, 
hat poyſon foule of bubling pride doth lic 
So in my ſwelling breſt,thatonely I 
Faune on my ſelfe, all others doe diſpiſe: 
Tet pride (I thinke)dothnot my ſoule poſſeſſe, 
Which lookes too oft in this vnflattering glaſſe) 
But one worſe fault, ambition I confeſſe, 
That makes me oft my beſt freends ouer- paſſe, 
Vnſeene vnheard, while thought to higheſt place 
Bends all his powers, euen vnto Stellas grace. 


Vu chat with allegories curious frame 

Of others children changelings ve to make, 
With mee thoſe paines for good now doe not take, 
Tliſtnot dig ſo deepe for braſen fame. 
When l ſee Sella, I doe meane the ſame 

Princeſle of beautie, for whoſe onely ſake, 

The raynes of loue I loue,though ncuer ſlake; 
And ioy therein, though Nat ions count it ihame: 
Ibegge no ſubiect to vſe eloquence, 

Nor in hid wales to E Philoſophie, 
Lookec at my hands for no ſuch quinteſſence, 
But know / that I in pureſimplicitie, 


Breath out the flames which burne within my hart, 


Loue onely leading me into this arte. 


J Ikoſomeweake muy et by mightic kings, 
To keepe themſelues and their chiefe Cities free, 

Doe eaſily yeelde, chat all their coaſt may be . 
„ Neadie 


* 


SO 


Aſtro phel and Stella. 


Readie to ſerue their 2 of needfull things: 
So Stellas hart finding what hepa 17 po brings, 


Tokeepeitfclfe in a life and libertie, 
Doth willing graunt that in the Frontire he 
Vſe all to help his other conquerin 
And thus her hart eſcapes, but th N. eyes 
Serue him with ſhot, her lips his Hcralds are, 
Her breſts his Tents legges his tryumphall Chare, 
Herſelfe his foode,her skin his Armour braue. 
And | but for becauſe my ptoſpect lyes: 
V pon that coaſt, am giuen vp for ſlaue. 


WIetber the Turkiſhnew Moone minded be, 
To fill her hornesthis yeere on Chriſtian coaſt, . 
How Polands King mindes without leaue of hoaſt, 
To warme with il] made fire cold Muſcouie, 
If French can yet three parts in one agree, 
What now the Dutch in their full diets boaſt, 
How Holland harts, no ſo good Townes are lot, 
Truſt inthe ſhadeo! pleaſing Orange tree. 
How Viſter likes o the ſame goldenbitt, 
Wherewith my Father made it once halfe tame, 
If in the dcottiſh Court be weltering yet; 
Theſe queſtions buſie wits to me do frame: 
I combered with good manners, aunſwere doe, 
But know not — ſtill Itlunke on ou. 


; Wh how ſad ſteps 5 Moonethou clim'it e 
How ſilent y N with how meane a tace, 

What may it be, that cuen in heauenly place, 

That buli. c Archer his H arpe Arro ves tryes? 

Sure if that long with loue acquainted eyes 
Can iudgeof louc, thou feelſt of Louers caſe, 
Treade within thy lookesthy langui ſlit grace. 

To mee that feele = luke, my [tate Aua. 

Tueneuenof ellou ſhip o how tell me, 

Is conſtant loue deemde there but want ol wit ? 
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Are beau; ies there, as proude as here there be? 
Doe they aboue, ſoue to be lou d, and yet 
Thole Louers ſcorne, v hom that loue doth pollcllc? 


Doe they call vertue there vngratefulneſſe⸗ 
1M 0rphews che liuely ſorme of deadlie Sleepe, 
Wines ot life to them that liuing dic: 
A Prophet oft, and oft an Hiſtorie, 
A Poet eakeas humors flye and crecpe: 
Since thou in me ſo ſure a power dooſt keepe, 
That neuer I with clos d vp ſence doe lye, 
But by thy worke, my Stella I diſcry, 
. both how to ſmile and weepe, 
Vouchſate of all acquaintance this to tell, 
Whence haſt thou Iuorie, Rubics, Pearle, and Golde, 
To ſhew her skin, lips, teeth, and head ſo well? 
(Foole aunſwers he) no Indes ſuch treaſures hold, 
But from thy hart, while my Sire charmeth thee, 
Sweet Stellas Image I do ſteale to mee. 


I Might, vnhappy word, (woe me) I might, 
And then would not, nor could not ſee my bliſſe: 
Tillnow,wrapt in a moſt infernall Night, 
I finde. how heauenly day (wretch) did I mille; 
Hart rentihy ſelfe, thou dooſt thy ſelfe but right. 
No louely Paris made thy Helen his 
No force, no fraude, robd thee of th; delight, 
Nor fotune of thy fortune Author is; | 
But to my ſelfe, my ſelfe did giue the blow, 
While tos much wit forſooth ſo trubled me, 
That I reſpects for both our ſakes muſt ſhow. 
And yet could not by ryſing morne fore · ſee, 
How faire a day wasncere,(0 pnniſnt en es) 
That I had beene more fooliſh, or more w ue. 


Come 


Aftrophel nd Stella, 


(COme let me write, and to chat end? tocale 
A burthened hart, how can words caſe, which are 
The glaſſes of thy daily vexing care?) | 
Oft cruell fighes well pictur forth doe pleaſe, 
Artnotaſham'dto publiſh thy diſcaſe? _ 
Nay, that may breede my fame, it is ſo rare, 
But will not wiſe men ehinke thy words fonde ware? 
| Then be they cloſe, and they thall none diſpleaſe, 
What idler thing than peake and not be ard? 
What harder thing than ſmart and not to ſpeake? 
Peace fooliſh vit, with wir my wit is marde; 
Thus write I while I doubt to write, and wreake 
My harmes in ynkes poorc loſſe, perhaps ſume finde 
Stellu great power, that ſocontus' d my minde. 


Vi Hat may words ſai? or what may words not ſay, 

Where noch it ſelfe muſt ſpea kee like flattery? 
Within what bounds can one his lyking ſtay, 
Where Nature doth with infinite agree? 

What Neftors ccunlel]l can my flames allay, 
Since Reaſons ſelfe doth blow the coles to me? 
Aud ah, what hope that hope thould once ſee day, 
Where Cupid is * page to Chaſtitic; 
Honour i; honoured. that thou doſt poſleſſe 
Him as thy ſlaue, and now long ncedie fame 
Doth euen grow rich, meaning my Sreila nam: 3 
Wit learnes in thee perſection to expreſſe, 

Not chow by praiſe, but praiſe in thee is led, 

It is a ptaiſe, to praiſe where thos art er 


De. whence doth theſe newe aſſaults ariſe, | | 
erd, * r 3 n 

den. Jong ,throu trred "Ws 
Whole Armies of thy gh — har, * 
And there lon 10 ince, Loue 1 hes, 
My torces ra d, thy bannersrais r 7 
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The 
The indifferent Judge betweene the highand le, 
Wi ſhield of prooſe, ſhicld me from out the preſſe 


&\ 


i 


ſ | 
r. S. ts 
Of conqueſt,what do theſe effects ſuffiſe, 
But wile new warre vppon thine one begin, 
With ſo ſweet voyce, and by ſweet nature ſo, 
In ſweeteſt ſtrength, ſo ſweetly skild withall, 
In all ſweet ſtratagems ſweet Art can ſhew: 
That not my ſoule which at thy foot did fall 


Long ſince forſt by thy beames;bue ſtone nor tree 
By ſences priuiledge can icape from thee. 


'F His night white ſleepe begins, «ich heauie wings 
To cloſe mine cyes, and the vnbitted thought 

Doth fall to ſtray, and my chiefe powers are broug he 

Jo leaue the ſcepter of all ſubiect things, 

The firſt that ſtraight my fancies errour brings 
Vntomy mmde,is Sreilu Image, wrought 
By Lobes one ſelfe, but with fo curious draught, 

That ihe me thinkes not onely ſhines but ſings: 

] (tart, Jooke, harke, but what inclos d vp ſence 

Was helde in open ſence it flyes away, 


Leauing me noug ht but wayling eloquence. 


Iſeeing Better ſights in ſi hes decay, 


Conclude a new, and wocd Sleepe am 
But lum her hoaſt that vakind gueſt hadſlaine. 


me Sleepe, ö Slcepe, 
Cit bathing place ot wits,the balme of woe, 
poore mans wealth,the pryſoners releaſe, 


Ofthele fierce darts, D iſpaire at me doth throw; 
O make in me thoſe ciuill warres to ceaſe: 


Iwill good trybute pay if thou do ſo. . 
Take thou of me ſmoot h pillowes,ſweereſt bed, 

A chamber deafe of noyſe, and blinde of lighe, _ 
Aroſie garlandꝭ and a wearic head. Wy 

| 4 


— 


the certaine knot of peace, 


And 


Acſtrophel and Stella. 


And if theſe things (as be ing thine in riglit) 
Moue not thy heauie grace, thou ſhaie in mee 
(Liuclierthanels where Stella; Image ſee, 


AS good to urite, as for to lie and groane, 


O Stela deere, ho much thy power liath wrought, © 


That halt my minde now of the baſeſt brought, 
My ſtill kept courſe while dthers ſleepe to moane; 
Alas if from che lieight of Vertues throane, | 
Thou canſt vouchiſafe the influence of a thought, 
Vpona wreech which long thy grace hath ſoughit, 
Way then how ! by thee am ouert irowne; 25 
And then thinke tus, altliough :/ beautie be 
Made manifeſt, by ſuch a victorie, . 
Let nobleſt Conquerers doe wreake auoide 


Since then chow haſt ſo farre ſubdued me, . 


That in my hart I offer ſtill to ee, 
O doe not let thy Temple be deſtroide. 


Hing this day, m horſe, my band, my Launce 
Guided ſo rell, that I obtaind the pre, 


Both by the iudgment of the Engliſh eyes, | 
And ot {ume ſeut from that ſweet enmie Fraunce, 
Horſmen my skill in hormanſhipaduaune, | 
Towne folke my ſtrengt h: a daintier Judge applies 
His praiſe to ſlight, which from good vic doch riſe: 

Some luckie wits, impute it but to chaunce : 
Others, becauſe from both ſides I doe take 
My blood, from them that doe excel} in this, 
Thinke Nature me a man at Armes did make. 
Hou farre they ſhoot awrty;the true cauſe is. 

Stella lookt en, and from her heauenly face, | 

Sent forth the beames, which made ſo fairea race. 


O Eves which dhe Spheres of beauti : mo ; 
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That thou muſt want or foode or dwellir + Splace; 


Aftrophel * Seel. 


I much doe geſſe, yet finde no truth ſave this, 


That when nar; of my complaint doe touch 
Thoſe daint ĩe doores vnto the Court of Bile, 


T he heauenly nature of that place is ſuch: 
That once come there, the ſobs of my 


Are metamorphos d dagen een 


Tells oft ſees the verie face of woes | 
Painted in my beclowded ſtormic face: 
But cannot skill to pittie my diſgrace; | 
No though thereof the cauſe ber fl Perk knowes, 
Yet Aus... late a fablewhich di 
Of Louersneuer knowne,(a grieuous caſe) 
Pittie thereof got in ber brealt ſuch * 
As from ber eyes a Spring of teares d flow. 
Alas, if Fancie drawne by ymag d things. 


Tbough falſe y et with Ce ed babe 4 


Then Seruants wreck, wherenew doubts honor brings, 
Thanthinke my Deere, that in me you doe rcrede 
Of Louers ruine ſome thriſe ſad Tragzdie: 
I am notI,pittic the tale of me. | 


J Curſt the e oft, 1 P. ittienow thy caſe, a 3 


Blind hitting Boy, finceſtee that ra oe 4. 
Rules witha becke,ſoryranniſcththee, = 


For Sbee protelts to baniſh thee her fac, 
Her face(ò Loue) a roge thou then Wlan bee, 
If Loue learne not alone to loue and ſee, 
Without deſire to fecde on further grace. 
Alas poore wagge,that now a Schoſſer an | 
To ſuch a Schoole-· miſtris who't leſſons new 


Thou needes muſt miſſe, and ſo theu necdcs muſt far, 


Yet deere,let me euro get of you, 
So long thou h he from booke mich rodefire, 
Till without Fucll chow can make n 
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WIH, haue I thus 


thus betraide my libertie, 
Weir hoCblackbeames fuck 3 engraue 
In my free ſide or am horne a ſlaue, 


Whoſenccke becomes ſuch yoke of tyrannic? 
Or want J ſencetofeelemy, 
Or ſpirit, diſdaine ofſuchdi ſdaine to baue, 
Who for long faith the daily helpe I craue. 
May get no almes, but ſcorne of beggerie. 
Vertucawake,beautic but beaucic 15; 
Imay, Imuſt, I can, I will, I doe 
Leaue e that which it i gaine to mille, 
Let her gee: ſoft, but there ſhe comes, goc to, 
Vnkind I loue you, not, (O mee) that eye 
Dock make ay hart giuecomy tongue a lye. 


Oulesioy,bend not thoſe ſtarres from me, 
S Where . ade Nrongby Feante 
Whereloue is chaſtnes, p learne delight, 
And humblenes Eromesoonich maicſtic; 
Whateuer _— Olet me be f 
Copartner of the ritches of that . 
Let not mine eyes be driuen from lde 
© looke, © ſhine,0 let me die and ſce. 
For though Ka ſelle of tbem bemone, 
That through my hart their beamic darts he gone, 
Whole cureleſſe wounds a rr moſt fre! hly bleeds; 
Yee ſince my deaths wound is — 
weetecru 


Deere killer, ſpare not 
Akindeofgrace i =o 6 with ſpeede. 


1 Onmyhorſe,and Loue on me doth trie 
Our horſmanſhip, while by 8 I proue, 
A horſman to my h bake to 
And now mans wrongs i in me poore beaſt diſcry. 
Theraines wherewith my ryder doth me tie 
"Ko eucrentt . which bit of reuerence moue, 


Curbde 


Aftrophel and Stella, — 


Curbde in with feare,but with gilt boſſe aboue 
Of hope, which makes it ſeeme faire to the eye: 
The 65x" is will, thou fancie ſaddle art, 


Sire ſaſt by memorie; and vhile Iſpurre 


My horſe, he ſpurres with ſharpe deſires my hare, 
He fits ine falt how euer] doe ſturre, 
Andnow hath made meto his hand ſo right, 
That in the manage, my ſelſe do take delight, 


STelagthe fulnes of my thoughts of thee | 
Tumot heſtayed within my panting breſt: 
But they do ſwelland ſtruggle forthof me, 
Till that in words thy figure be reſt; 
And yct as ſoone as they ſo formed 
According tomy Lord Loues owne beheſt, | 
Wich fade eyes I their weake proportion ſee 
To portract what within this world is beſt. 
|. JO — cannot chuſe but write my minde, 
And cannot chuſe but put out what Iwrite. | 
| Whilethoſe poorc babes their death in birth doe find: 0 
And now m pennetheſelynes haddaſhed quite. 
But that mf ſtop his furie from the lame: | 
Becauſe their fore-front beares ſweet Stelles name. 


Ardon mine cares bock I and they de pray, 
So may your tongue ſtill flauntingly proccede, 
Jo them that doe ſuch entertainmenes neede; + |. 
So may ow {till have ſomewhat new to ſay. . 1% 


On ſillie me, doe not peur burthen lay | 0 : Y; 
Of all thegraue conceipes bene doch breed: Wc 
But find ſome Herenitr,to beard{inſteede | | oo 19244] % 


_ OfeArletyrde) your wifedomes bee er. 1 204 41.4 
For me while roudiſcourſeaſcourthy dens; | ret iD 
Of cunningſt Fiſhers in moſt troubled ſireames, 
Of (trayiog ws waues w le "(L.A 
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And is euen woe that ſo ſweet Comeche , 
By ſuch vnſured ſpeech,ſhould hindered be. 


A Strife is growne betweene Vertue and Loue, 
While each pretends, chat Stella mult be his 
Since they doe weare his badge rmely proue; 
But Vertue thus, that title doth diſproue. ö 
That Stella, (q deere name) that Stella is, | 
That vertuous Sou] re of heaucnly Bliſſe: 
E 
: e, t | N er gra | 
Be Loucs lens . 
4 8 ence claime any manner place. 
VVe 


Loue, ſince this Demurre our ſute doth ſtaie. 
Let Vertue haue that Srellas ſelſe, yet thus, | 
That Vertue but that body graunt to vs. 


N Martiall ſportes Thad my cunning tryde, 
9 yet e — adreſſe 
VVhilethat the peopl's ſhovtes : I muſt conleſſe, . 
Youth, luc k, and praiſe, euen filld my vaines with pride; 

When Capi _ me his ſlaue deſcride, = 

In Mar: his hucne, prauncing in the preſſe, 
What now ſir foole laid he Awealdnol tc) 
Looke heere I ſay; I lookt,and Stella fpide: 
Who hard by through a window ſent forchlighs, 
My hart then quake, then daz led were myeyes, 


One hand forgot 1 
No Trumpet found I heatd, nor ly crie; 
My foe came on, and beate the ayre for mee, 

Till that her bluſh, taughe me myſhame to ſce. 


Bkxauſe I breathe not loue to euery one, . 
Nor doc not ve ſette Colours for to weare: 


? 


| pr 


Profeſle in deede, Ido not Cupid art. 
But you faire Maides,at knock this true ſhall find, 


Might winne lome grace in 
| Ardofi whole troupes of delt 


Aftrophel ad Stella, 


Nor nouriſh ſpeciall locks with vowed haire, 

Nor giue each ſpeech a full point ofa grone, 

The Courtly Nymphes A wich the mone 
Of them, which in their lips Loues Stan 

What he, (ſay they of iy ek. [ dare ſweare, 

He cannot loue: no, no. let him alone. 

And thinke fo ſtill, ſo Stella know my minde. 


3 his righ ht badge. is but worne in the hart. 
— chattering Pyes doe Louers proue, 
They i loue in deed,who quake to fay t mn 


E IE Gals of Patience,fie, your Leſſon is is 
Far far too long, to learne it without bookt: 
What, a whole weeke, without one peece of looke * 
Andthinke I ſhould not your large precepts | 
When I might reade thoſe Letters faire of blille, 
Which in ber face teach vertue, l could brooke, _ 
Somewhat thy leaden counſels which 1 tooke : : 


 Asofa freend x meant not much amille; 4 


But now alas, that I doe want her ſight, 

What dooſt thou thinke that I can euer take, 

In the colde ſtuffe, a phlegmatick delight 

No Pat ience, if thou wile my good, then male 
Her come, and krare with patience my defir 
And then with patictcc bid me beare my fire, 


M Vs. lofe inuoked your wholeayde, | 
With choiſeſt 2 my ſpeech t engarland ws. 
That it diſguiſde, in true (but naked)ſhow, 
r {weees%ull on 
ſt words I ſtay de, 


ine g to goe, | 
might now, 


Striuing abroade, a for 
Vntill by your inſpiring 


Hen their blaclte banners mi 159 be beſt 1 
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they mighi Stella alone, 
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wit adaimtic rinde, 
ofthe mone. 
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thence would mone 
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He barkes, 
NEW theea 


Bidden,( loue? 
Bur I vobid,terch h cuen my fouletothee 19 be] 
Ye while I languiſh,him that ee clips, 


3 That doth la lets in ſi 

This —— . pd lips 
Alas, if yo graunt anely ſuch d 
Io wieles things, then Loue ] hide wit 
Becomes a 3 an 


VHen my 


Little deine 
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 OYFe vicherae Gehes oft with ne lane 
Or with ſlow.words,now with = ue 


| I Stellaseyes aſſailde, inuade ber cares, + 
/ Buerhis laſt is ber lweere breatk'd defence; | 
That who indeede a ſound affection beares, . 


| Socaprmes to his Sine bothſoulcan fence, | 
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45 | | 26 Sir P. 8. his 
OR That wholie Hers, all ſelfnes he forbeares. 
| I Thencehis deſire he learnes, his liues courſe thence, 
RE: Now ſince this chaſt loue, hates this loue in mee; 
EEO Withchaſtned minde Ineedes muſtſhew,thac ſhee 
E _ ickly me from what ſhe hates remoue. 
BREE nes, N graunt by. 


thou for me reply: | 
That 1 loue not, without Ilaue to loue. | 


Angell Sophiſtry, 


| . | 
ET, bela — — Ty of} 
Tees — urs; it withalouc not blinde. | 
p © Whichwouldnorleeme.whowe The lou'd decline, 
From Noblercourle, fit for | 


 Leaſtone! t Tere; wrt er, rrpag ang | 
ſc, now I do Pan ſing. 


=> 


Aſtropheland Stella. 


For Grammer ſayes (to Grammer who ſayes nay) 


« 


That in one ſpeech, two negatiues affirme. 


IN more my deere, no more theſe Counſels try, 
O giue my paſſions leauc torunne their race: 
Let Fortune lay on me her worſt diſgrace. 
Let Folke orecharg'd with braine againſt me cry, 
Let Cloudes be dimme, my face breake in my eye, 
Let me no ſteps but of loſt labour ery, | _. 
Let all the earth in ſcorne recount my race; 
But doe not will me from my loue to lx. 
I do not enuie eAriftotles wit, 
Nor do aſpire to Ceſws bleeding fame: 
Nor ought to care though ſome aboue me ſir; 
Nor hope nor with another courſe to franie: 
But that which once may winne thy cruell hart, 
Thou att my wit; and thou my vertue art. 


L 


Oue,by ſure proofe I may call thee vnkinde, 
That giues no better eares to my iuſt cryes: 


Thou whom to me, ſuch my good turnes ſhouldſt binde, 


As I may well recount, but none canpriſe. | | - 
For when nak d boy,' hou couldiſt no harbour finde 
In this olde world, (grow ne no ſo to be wiſe) | 
Ilodg de thee in my heart: and being blinde 
By nature borne, I gaue to thee my eyes. 
Mine eyes, my light, my life, my haze alas, 
If ſo great ſeruices may ſcorned be: 2 
Vet let this thought thy Tygriſh courage paſſe, 
That I perhaps am ds kin to theet | 


5 


Since inthine armes, if leam d fame truth hachſpred, 


Thou bearſt the Arro we, I the Arrowhed. 
A ND doe Iſee ſome cauſe a hope to feede 


| Or doth the tedious burt hen of long woe 
In wealened mindes, quick apprehenſion breede 
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28 Sir F. S. his 
| Ofeucry Image which may comfort ſhowe. 


I cannot brag of word, much leſle of deede, 
Fortune wheels ilill with me in cnc ſort ſu ue. 
My wealth no more, and no whit leſſe my neede, 


VDcſier, ſtill on ſtilts ot feare doth goc. 


And yet amids all fearcs,a hope there is 
Stolne to my hart: ſince laſt faire night (nay day) 


Stellas eyes ſent to me the beames ol bliſle, 


Looking on mee, while I looke other way: 


But & hen mine eyes backe ro their heauen did moue: 


They fled with bluſh,wtych guiltic ſeem d of loue: 


| Hope art thou true or dooſt thou flatter me? 


Doth Stella now beginne, with piiteous eye. 
The raigne of this her conqueſt to clpic? 
Will ſhee take time before all wracked be? 


Her eye ſpeech is tranſlated thus by thee. 


But faillte thou not in phraſe ſo heauenly hye? 
Looke on againe, the faire text better prie; 


What bluſhing notes doſt thou in Margent (ec? 


What ſigheʒ ſtolne out, or kild before full borne 
Haſt thou found ſuch andſuch like arguments? 
Or art thou cls to comfort me forſworne: 


| Well how ſo thou interpretthe contents, 


I am reſolu d thy error to maintaine: 
Rather than by more tructh to get more paine- 


Sell, the only Plannet of my light 
. of m Le _ _ 
cite good, whereto my h onely'ſpire, 
World of my wealth an nan —— 2 
Why dooſt thou ſpend the Treaſure of thy ſprite 
With voice more ſit to wed Amplyen Lyre? 
Seeking to quench in me the noble fyre, 
Fed by thy worth and kindled by thy fight. 
And all in vaine, for while thy breath moſt ſweete 
With choiſeſt words, thy words with reaſom rare: 


Thy 
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Aſtrop bel and . 


Thy reaſons firmelv ee vertues fecte, 
Labor to! ill in methis killing care 


Ohtbinke I then, what Paradiſe of ioy 
It is, ſo faite a vertue to enioye 


OH: ioy, too bizh for my Loucſhllto lee, 
Oh bliſſe fi: for anobler ſeat than me: 

Eruie put out thine eyes, leaſt thou doe ſee 

What Ocean: of deli ghe.in medoth flowe. | 

My friend chat oft ſaw'it through all maskes,my woe, 
Com, come, and let me poure in, ſelf on thee: 
Gone is thc winter of my miſerie. 

My ſpring appeares, © lee what heere doth Crowe, 

For Sellehath with wordes/ where faith doth ſhine} 

Ol herhigh hart giuen me the Monarchie 

I 151 may lay that ſhe is mine, 

Ard though ſhe giue but thus condicionally, 
This Realme of blifſe, while vertues courſe I take, 
No Kings be Crownd,buethey ſome cou-nant t make. 


MI Y Muſe may well grudge at my heauenly i r. 
vt ſtin I force her in ſad rymes to creepe: 

She oit hath drunke my teares. now hopes t enioyx 

Neclar ef mirtli, ſince I Jenes Cup do kcepe. 

Sonnets ve not bound Prentice to annoy, 

Trebbles ſing high,fo well as baſes dee pe: 

Gric fe but L oues «inter liuerie is, the boy 

wy chcekes to ſmi e. ſo well as yes weepe. 

C une then my Maſe, ſhes the height of delight 
Inwe'l rai'd. noates my pen the beſt it may 
Shall paint out ioy though but in blac ke and w hite. 
Ceale cager Muſc, peace pen for my fake ltay. 

I 21uce you hcere my hand for truth of this: 
Wie ſuence is belt Muſique vnto blille. 


V Ho will infovreſt ne | 


Hoy V ercue wy beſt lodgde in Beautie wk 
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Let him but learne of loue to read in thce 


Stella thoſe faire lines which true goodnes ſhowe. 
There ſhall he finde all vices ouerthrowe: 


Not by rude force, but ſweeteſt en een 

Of reaſon, from whoſe light, the night birdes flie, 
That inward Sunne in thine eyes ſhincth fo. 
And not content to be perfections heir, | 
Thy ſelfe doth ſtrive all mindes that way to moue : 
Who marke in thee hat is in deede molt faire, 
So while thy beautie driues my hart to loue, 

As faſt thy vertue bends that loue to good: 

But ah. Deſire ſtill cryes, giue me ſome food. 


D Efe, though thou mine olde companion art, 
And oft ſo clinges to my pure Loue, that I 
One from the other ſcarcely candiſcry: 
While each doth blowe the fier of my hart: 
Now from thy fellowſhip I needs muſt part. 
Denus is taught with Dians wings to flye, 
Ke Imuſt no morein thy Aer paſſions . 
ertues golde now, cad my Capids dart, 
Seruice and ee with delight, 
Feare to offend, well worthic to appeare: 
Care ſhining in mine eyes, faith in my ſpright, 
Theſe things are left me by my onely deare. 
But thou Deſire, becauſe thou wouldlt haue all: 
Now baniſh art. yet alas how ſhall > * 55 


Lou ſtill aBoy,andofiawanton is, || 
Schoolde only by his Mothers tender eye: 
What wonder then if he his leſlon miſſe, 
When for fo ſoft a rod deare play he trye. 
And yet my ſtarre, becauſe a ſugred lciſſe, 
In ſport 1 ſucke,while ſhea ſleepe did lye: 
Doth lowre,naye chide, nay threat for onely this: 
_ Sweet it was ſaucy loue, not humble J. 
Butno ſcuſe ſerucs, ſhe makes her wrath appeare, 
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And gaind by Mart, could yet mad A ars ſo tame, 


Though ſtrongly ragte 
That u wittic Lewes to him a tribuite 
Nor this nor that, nor an ſuch 
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In Beauties throne ſee now who dares come weere 
Thoſe ſcarlet Iudges,chreatning blooddie pain 
O heauenly Foole, thy moſt kill wortby ace 
Anger inveſts with ſuch a louely grace 
That Angers ſelfe! needes mult kiſſe ge. 


Neuer dranke of Ageninpe well, 
Nor neuer did inihade of 7. 
And Muſes ſcorne with vulg bee, to wo 

Poore Lay-man IL fur ſacred rites vnit. 

Some ** I heare of Poets fury tell, 

But God wot, ot not what they meaue by it: 

And this I ſweare by blackeſt brooke of a. 

I am no Pickepurſe of an others wit. 
How fals it than, that with ſo ſmooth an caſe 


My thought; I ſpeake? And what I ſpeake doth flowe 


In ver'e; and that my verſe beſt wittes dot h pleaſe, 

Geſſe we the cauſe I hat is it this-fieno, -. | 
Ot ſo? much leſſe. How thenſure thus it is; | 
My Lips are ſure in pir d with della kiſſe. ad 


O F all the Kings that euer heere did raigne. | 
Edward namde fourth, as firſt in praile Iname: 


Not for his faire out ſide, nor well linde braine, 3% 


Although leſſe guift, imp feathers oft no fame. 


Nor that he . wiſe, mite — * 


His Syres reuenge, ioynde with a kingdomes gaine: 


That ballance waide w hat ſword did late obcaine, 
Nor that he made the Flower de lys fo fraide, | 


bloody Lyons 


— 


But onely, for this wort 
To looſe his Sue! 2. 
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* 


Hee comes, and ſtraight therewith her ſhining ewins do moue 


Their raies to „e 1 in her tcdious weer lay 
Beni ghted in cold woe: but now appeares my ſhming day, 
Coy light of ioy, the only warmth of Lone, 1 
Shee comes with light and warmth, which like Aura proue; 
Oft gentle force, ſo that my eyes dare gladly play 
Wich ſucha roſy Morne: whoſe beames molt treſhly gay 
Scorch not; but onely doe dacke chilling ſpirits remoue. 
But loe-while I do ſpeake it growethnoone with mee, 
Her flamy glittering lights increaſe with time and wage 
My heart cryes ah it burnes, mine eyes now dazled be: | 
No winde, no ſliade can coole: what helpe then in my cafe? 
But with ſhort breaths long lookes, ſtaide feete, and pong hed, 


Pray that my Sunne goe downe with me her beames to 


"Hoſe loolees, vhoſe bea mes be ioy, vhoſe motion is delight, 
That face whoſe lecture ſhewes what petfect Beautie is: 
That preſence which doth giue darke hearts a lining light, 
That grace, which mus weepesthat ſhee her ſelſe doth miſſe. 
That hand, which without touch, holdes more than Aula might, 
Thoſe lipswhichmakes deathes pay meane priſe fora kiſſe: > 
That skin, whoſe paſt-praiſe hue ſcornes this poore tearme of whit, 
Thoſe words which doe ſublime the quinteſſence of bliſſe. 
That voice hichmakes the ſoule plant himſelfe in the cares, 
That conuet fation ſweet, where ſuch high comforts be: | 
eee OOO PROT deauen it beares: - 
lakes me in my : thoughts quiet judgements ſe, - 
That: in no more but theſe I mi —_—— * 


Oger br eee grebe ter- 
Infected by thoſe yapours,which ariſe 
From out that noyſome gulfe: which gaping lies 


, 


| Betweene the iawesofhelliſh Ielouſey. 
A Monſter, others harmes, ſelfe miſery. 


Vertues ſcurge, ſuccour of lyes: 
1 Who 
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The prettie death while each in other line, | 


Poore hopes 


' Natures praiſe, vertues ſtal 
Whence words. not word 
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Who his owne ioy to his owne heart apply et, 
And onely cheriſhdoth with iniurie 2s: 
Who ſince he hath by natures ſpeciall grace, 
So pearſing pawes asfpoyle when they embrace, £1 
So nimble fecte as ſtirte b n thornes, ; 
So manie eyes aye ſceking their one woe. | * 
So ample cares, that neuer good n: ves knowe, | 
Is it not ill that ſuch a duell wants hornes? 


weete kiſle thy ſweetes I ſaine wou'd [weetely indi 
Which cuen of ſ weet nes, ſweeteſt ſwyceter artz 
Pleaſing ſt conſort, where cach ſenſe holds a part, 


coopling Doues guides I cus chariot right, 


= 


e, 


harge and brau ſt retraite in Capidelight, _ 


c 
A double key which openeth to the hart, N 
Moſt riech when moſt his citches ĩt imparte. 
Neſt of yong ioycs, Scholemalter of delight, | 
Teaching the meanes at once to take and give, 
The friendly fray where blowes do ound and heale, 4 


firſt wealth a ſtage of promiſed . l 
Breakefalt of loue, but loe, loc where ſher | | 
Ceaſe we to praile,now praie wee for akiſſſſe. 


- 


Weet ſwelling1 


re 1 
Breather of ift, ant faſner of deſne, 


Where Beauties bluſh in H gdaine is dyde. 
Thus muchmy hart — my mouth to ſay; 
But now. ſpite of ay heart may tongue will ſy, 
And no ſpurre can this æeſlie race rene nen 


E 2 
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Wichout how farre this praiſe is ſhore of you, „ 
Sueete lipp you teach wy mouth with one ſweete kifle. 


O Kiſſe which doth thoſe riddie gemmes impart, 
Or Gemmes or fruits of new found Parradiſe, 
Breathing all bliſſe and ſweetnes to the hart, 
Teaching dumbe lips a nobler exerciſe. 
O kiſſe which ſoules euen ſouls together ties 
By linkes of Loue, and onely natures Art, 
| How faine would | paint th ec to all mens cies, 
Or ofthy gifts at leaſt ſhade out ſome part? 
But thee forbids, with bluſhing words ſhee ſaies, 
Shee builds her fame on higher ſeated praiſe: 
But myhcart burnes, I cannot ſilent be, 
Then ſince deare life, you faine would have me peac 
And I(mad with delight want wit toceaſe, 


| Srop yourny * wich till ſtill kiſſing me. 


\ Ymph ofthe z den where al beauties be, 
Beauties which do in excellencie paſſe, - 
His who till death locke in a watry glaſſe, 
Orhirs whom nak d the Troian boy did fee. 
Sneete garden Nymph chatkeepes the Cherrĩe tree, 


| Whole fruit dothfar the H 


c. 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 
As though that faire ſoft hand did you great wrong: 
I beare with enuy, yet L heare your ſong. 
When in hir necke you did loue 2 — 
* more foole I) oſt "oſt ſuſfred you 
n lillies neſt here Loues Cie Na a 


What? doth hi e ambitious * — 


Is ſaucines curteſc? 
Cannot ſuch grace your ſilly ſelfe content, 
But you muſt needes with thoſe lips bill; 


Leaue that Syr Phipp el off your necke be —_— 


H's gh way ſince you my chiefe Pernaſſiu be, 
And that my Muſe to ſome eares not 
Tempers hcr words to trampling horſes fecte, 
More oftcnthanto a Chamber melodie, | 
Now bleſſed you beare onwards bleſſed me, 
To her where I my heart ſafelieſt ſhall mecte, 
My Nuſe and Imul you of duetie grecte, 
With ere and wiſhes within chankfully. 
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Be you ſtill carefull kept by pu 
By no encrocliment wrongd,nortime forgoe, 
Nor blam'd for bloud,nor ſham'd for ſinfull deede, 


And that you know I enuie you no lot, 
Of higheſt wiſh, I viſhyou fo much bliſſe, 
Hundred: of yearcs you Sielas leete ma kiſſe. 


Set the houſe my harte 'S lc containe, 1 
© Bewarc full Sailes drown not thy tottering Barge, ö 
Leaſt ioy by nature apt ( pirites to 


1 wee confuſed brine, 


And through thoſe lips drinke 22 — * tung, 


like heede. 


) 1 
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Ae deſert, let mine 


_ Stella, whoſe eyes m. 


e 


Let woe gry pe on my heart, ſhime 


36 S 8. 5 „ 


See beauties total ſumme ſumm'd in their face, 


Let eares heare ſpeach which will to wnnder tye. 
Let breath ſuck vp thoſe ſwcetes, let armes = ind 
The Globe of weale, lipps Lou's Indentures make. 
Thou but of all the kingly tribute rake. 
Las whence comes tlis change of lookes? If I 
owne conſcience be 
g mee: 
load mine eye: 
But if all faith like ſpotles Emine lye 
Safe in my ſuuleſwluch onely doth to thee 
As his ſole obic& offelicitie 
Wich wings of Loue in aire of wonder lie.) 
O caſe your hand, treat not ſo hard your flaue, 
In Iuſtice, paines come not till faults do call: 
Or if I needs ( ſweet Iudge)muſt torments haue, 
ee een mee withall, 
Than leſt eyes where all my hopes do dell, 
No doome ſhall make ones Heauen beconie his Hell. 
Hen Iv forſt from Stella euet deare, 


A ſtill felt plague to ſelfe cond 


Seele, ſoodeof my thoughts,hart of my haret 


. 


| ce all my temples cleare, 
By Tron lawes,of duetie to depart, 
Alas I found that ſhee with mee did ſmart: 
Iſawethat teares did in her eyes appeare: 
Iſawe that ſighes her ſweeteſt lips did part: 
And her ſad words my ſadded ſenſe did heare. 
For mee, l weepe to ſee Pearles ſcattered ſo: 
Iſighd her ſighes, and wailed for her woe: 
Ye: ſwamme in ioy ſuch loue in her was ſcene. 
Thus while the effect molt bitter was to mee, 
And nothing than that cauſe mote ſweet could be, 
] hadbeene vext, if vext I had not beene. 
Vt Traytour abſcnce dat ſt thou couriſell mee 
From my dcare Captainneſſe to runne away, 


Becauſe 


The nim a tedious, wooes th 


Becauleinbrave „„ | 
hat to winne mee oft ihowes a preſent 
MFaich forurhc,or fuck ararindiand 


From baſe deſire on earthly cates topraic? 

Tuſh abſence᷑ whole thy mill N 

My Orphan ſenſefiyes to the inward ſighe: 

Where memorieſettes ſoorth the beames of Lone, 
That where beforc heartlou'dand eyes did fee, 

In heart my ſight and Loue now<coupled be, 

Vaited powres make eche the ſtronger proue. 


Ou that of abſence the woſt yricſome nighe, 
ith darkeſt ſhade doth ouercome the daie: 
Leauing my Heweſphere leaues mee in night, 


Tyr d wich the duſtie toyles of buſie day. 
ing che cuik both of daic and nighe, 


While nonight is more darkethan is my day, 
With ſuch bad mixture of my mghe and daic, 


That liuing thus in blackeſt Wi 


I feele the of hotteſt Sommers dais 


| Frhoupraiſe not all other praiſe is ſhame.” 


Nor ſoambitious am I, as to frame 


Intructh I ſweare, I wiſh not there ſhould be 
graucd in my Epitapha Potts nass. 1237 8 


Aftrophel ad S , 


When Sunne i hid, can Searres fach beames defpla 4 | 
Cannot Heauem foode once file keepe ſtomachs free 


for long ſtaied nighe: Oe 


. —— the: dd 
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Nor if I wonld could I iuſt title make 
That anie laud thereof to me ſhould growe 
Without my Plumes from others I rake; 
For not hing fi eee ek 
Since all my words thy beautie doth indite, 

And Loue doih hold cy hand, and makes me write. 


Tela, while now bh honours cruell might. 
I amfrom you (bghrof my light) miſſed, 
And that faire you r 
Wich abſence vale] liue in ſotrowes night 
If thisdarke place yet ſhewe by candle light 
peece, as amber collourd hed, 
Milke hands. roſe cheekes,or lips more ſweet more red, 
Tien 25 LI — 1 
cl e mine e 
becauſe of you they 3 we 
Mod ad be woodgleboofglltenmzalges 


S 


SES Deare therefore be not icalousouer me, 


If you heare that they ſeeme my heart tomouc, 
Not chem,no no but youinthem loue. 


" DE wordes made{good fir)of I. deas ware, 
; biene eee 
== you Spartaner imi tate, 
Or do pon meane my tender eares to ſpare? 
That to my you ſo totall are? 
When I demaund of Phoenix Srelles ſtare, 
Lou ſay (forſooth)you lefther well of lace 
O God, thinke you that ſat isfies my care? - 
T Would know whether ſhee did fir or walke. | 
How cloathd: ho waited on:fighd ſhee or ſmilde: 
Whereof: with whome: how did ſhee talke: 


eee — ny 1 
O fate 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 


O Fate,5 fault, O curſt child of my bliſſe, 
What ſobs can giue words grace my griefe to ſhow 

What inke is black enough to pamt my woe? = 
Through mee, vretch mee, euen Steila vexed is: 
Yet Trueth. if Caitiues brath might call thee this, 
Wunes with mee, that my fowle ſtumbling ſo, 

From careleſnes did in no manner growe, 

But vit confuſd with too much care did miſſc. 
And do Ithen my ſelfe this vaine ſcuſe give: 
I do (weete Loue, and know this harmed thee. 


The worldquiemee,thall I my ſelf forgiue 2 


Onely with paines my paines thus eaſed bc: 
That all thy hurtes in my hearts wrackeT reed 
Icrye thy ſigls my dare) thy teares I bleed. 


R ecfe find the wordꝭ, for thou haſt made my braine 
So dare with miſhe vapours which ariſe 7 
From out thy heauic ee inbent eyes 
Can ſcarce diſcerne the ſhape of mine one pine: 
Do thou then for thou canſt) do thou complaine 
For m/ poore ſoule which now that ſic łnes tries, 
Which euen to ſenſe, ſenſe of it ſelfe denies. 
Thougli harbengers ot death lodge there his traine, 


Or if the loue of plaint yet mind forbeares, 


As of a Caitife worthic ſoto dye; 

Vet waye thy ſelte and wayle in cauſctull teares: 

That though in wretchednes thy life doth lie, 
Vet groweſt more wretched than thy nature beares: 
By being plaſt in ſuch awretch as I. 


Et ſighes, deare ſighes, in deede true friends you are, 
That do not leaue your leaſt friend at the wurſt: 
But as you with my breſt I oft haue nurſt: | 
So gratefull now you wait vpon my care. 
Faint coward Ioy, no longer carrie dare, 728 
Sceing hope yeeld when this woe ſtrake him firſt, 5 
| F Doliglie 


So | || Si FP. S. his 

Deliglit exclaim he is for my fault curſt, 

Although my mate in Armes hnuſelfe he ſware, 
Nay Sorrow comes with ſuch mayne rage as hee. 

| Kills his one children, Teares, finding that they | 
By Loue were made apt to comſort with mee, 

Onely true ſighes, you do not go a]: 
Thank may you haue for ſuch a thanktull part: 
Thank worthieſt yet, when you ſhall breake my heart. 


Hough with good cauſe thou li it ſo well the night. 
Since kind or chaunce giucs both one libertic, 

Both ſadly black, hoth blackly darkned be: 

Night bard from Sunne, tion from thine own Sunnes light 

Silence in both diſplaies his ſullen might: 

Slowe Heaucns in both do hold the one degree, 
That full of doubts, thou of perplexitie: 

Thy teares expreſſe nights natiue moyſture right, 

In both a wofull ſolitarines : 155 

In night of Spirites the gaſtl; power ſturr, 

And in our ſprites are Spirits gaſtlines: | 

But but (alas) nights fights the od» hath furr. 
For n length muites vs to lome reſt, 
Thou though {till tyr d, yet ſtill duſt it deteſt. 


hat faine would cheare her friend the Night, 
ewe heroft at full her faireſt face, 
with her thoſe ſtarrie Nymphs, whoſe chace 
uenly ſtanding hurts eche mortall wighe. 
But ah poore Night in ſoue with Phabu light, 
Andendlefly diſpairing of his grace, 
- Herſelfe to ſhewe no other joy hath place, 
Sylent and ſad in moorning weeds doth digit: 
Fuen ſo (alas) and Ladie Dranspeere, 
With choiſe delight and rareſt company, | 
Would faine driue clouds from out my heauie cheere: 


But 


Aſtropheland Stella. 


But woe is me, though ioy her ſelfe were ſtee, 
Chee could not ſhewe my blind brame waies of ioy 
While I diſpaire m/ Sunnes liglit to t 


H bed the ſeeld where ioyes peace ſome do ſee: 
The feeld where al my thoughts to war betraind, 
How is tly grace by my ſtrange fortune ſlaind: 
How thy low ſhrowdes by my ſighs ſtormed be? 
Wich ſweet ſoft ſhades thou of: 1nuiteſt mee 


To ſteale ſomie reſt. but wretc!1] am conſtrained, 


Spurd with Loucs ſpurr,th:s held and ſhortly rained 


With Cares hard lind to turne and toſſe in thee, 
While the black hortoꝛs of the ſi ent ni Iht. 
Paine Woes black face ſo liuely in my ſiglit. 

Tliat tedious leaſure markes eache wrincklcd line: 
But when fercra leades out heb daunce | 

Mme eyes then only winke for ſpite perchaunce, 


That vor mes ſhou d liaue their dunne and | wane mine. 


Jo whome not Art nor Nature granted ligłt: 
To lay his then mare wanting ihaftes of ſight; 
Clos'd whith tlic ir qniuers in Siceps armot ie: 
Wich windowes pe then molt my heart doth lye 
Vicwingthe ſhape of darkucs and delight, 
And takes that fad hue, with which inward might 
Of his mazde powresbe keeps juſt harmony: 
But whenbirds chirpe aire and ſieet aire which is 
Mornes mcfſenger with roſe enameldskves - 
Calis cach ight to ſalute the heaucnof blifſe; 
Intombd ot lids then buried are mine eyet | "RA, 
Forſt by their Lord whois aſhamd to 
Such light in ſence wich ſuch a daraned mind. 


Of! ecarcs,no teares,but ſhourc: from beautics sd cs, 


Making thoſe Lilics and thoſe e | 
4 2 


Hen farre ſpent nighi petſwades each mortall cie 


2 [ 
: - 
: 
2 
1 
- 
1 
[ 


4.2 BY Sir P. 8 | his 

Which ale moſt faire now fairer needs muſt ihow 

While grateful piety Beauty beautifies, 

Oh minded ſizhs that from that breſt doe riſe, 
Whaſe | pew doe make vi ſpilling Creame to flow, 
Winged with wocs breath ſo doth Zephrre blow 

As might refieſhtlie hel where aiy ſoule fries, 

Oh plaints conſeru d in fuch a furgred phraſe, 

That eloquence cnuies, and yet doth prayſe, 

While ſightd out words a perfect muſic ke giue: 
Such teares, ſiglu. plaints, no ſorrow is, but joy: 
Or ifſuch heauenſy fighs mult pioue annoy, 


All mirth fare wel, let me m ſorrow live. 


S Tua ſicke. and in that ſick. bed lyes 
Sr eetenes, t hat breathes and pants as oft as ſhee: 
And Grace ſicke too, ſuch fine concluſtons tries, 
That ſichnes brings it ſelfe beſt grac'd to bee. 


[4 

| : 

: 4 

I | 
1 5 : 


re bethoſe red cheekes, which fair increaſe did frame 
rin the kindly badge of ſhame, 


f 
* - 
No 1 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 
Galen; adopted ſonnes, who by a beaten wa- 
Their iudgements hac ney on, che fault of ſicknes lay: 
But feeling proote makes me ſay. they miſtake It (ure, 


It is but louc that makesthispaper perfect white, 
To write therein more freſh the ie rr Wy 
\Whiles Beauties reddeſt incke Venus for him doth ſtir. 


O Happie The: that didſt my Srella bcare, 

I ſaw thee with full man/a ſmiling line 
pon thy checre'ul face loues Livery weare: | 
While thoſe faire Planners on thy ſtreames did ſhine, 
The boat for ioy could not to dance forbeare, 
While wanton winds with beautie ſo dwuinc 
Rauilhe,ſtaid not, til in her golden haire | 

They did themſclues/0 ſweeteſt priſon) tx ine. 
But faine thoſe friendiy winds there would their ſtay 
Haue made, but forlt by Nature ſtillto fie, 
Fuſt did with putting kafſe thoſe Lockes di play: 
She ſo diſcoueted, bluiht. From window 1 | 

Wich ſiglit thereof cride out; Ah faire diſgrace, 
Let honours ſelfe to thee graunt higheſt place. 


7 Nuious wits what hath beene mine offence, 


That with ſuch poiſoned care my wits you marke, 


That to each word, nay ſigh of mine you harke, 

As grudging me my ſorrows cloquence? 

Ah. is it not enough, that I am thence: |: 
Thencc,ſofarre thence, chat ſca ly anic ſparke 

Ot comfort dare come to this dungeondarke 

Where rigorons exile lockes vp al my ſenſe: 

But if | by a happie window paſſe, 

If I but Starres vppon mine Armour beare, 

Sicke, thirſtie. glad (though but ofempty glaſſe) 

Your morals note ſtraight my hid meaning there, 
From out my ribs a whirlewind proues that I 
Doe Sela loue fooles, who doth it deuie? 


IF9 


o 


| Bare me in hand that inthis Orphanep'ace, 
| |Steſla I faw,my Svella ſhould appea re, i 
What ſaiſt thou nov, here is that dainty cleare 


Sir P. & his 


Nhappie ſight and hath ſhee vaniſſ t by, 


Bs! VS necre, in ſo good time fo tree a place, 
Dead glaſſe doſt thou ilune obiect lo imbraſe, 
As what my liart ſtill (ces thou canſt not (| pie, 

I ſweare by hir Loue and my lacke, that l 


Was not in fault that bent my dazhing race 


Onely vnto the heauen of Sellers face, 
Count ing but duſt that in het way did lic: 
But ceaſe mine eyes, your tcatres doc witnes well. 

| | That you guiltles thereſore your necklace miſt, 
Curſt be the Page from home the bad torch fell, 


: 


| | Curſtberhenight which did your ill reſiſt 


Curſt be the Cochman that did driue ſo faſt, 


VWVWith no leſſe curſe then abſence makes me taſt. 


: O Abſent preſence Stella is not here, 


Falſe flattering hope that with ſo faire a face, 


Thou ouldſt mine eyes ſhould lielpe their famiſli caſe; 


But how art thou uo that ſelfe felt diſgrace 
Doth make me moſt rowiſh hy coniſort necrce. 


t heere I doe ſtore of faire Ladies mecte, 
ho may with charme of conuerſation ſwecte 


F 


| Make in my heauic mould new thoughts to grow: 
Bure they preuaile as much with me, as he 
That bad his frind but then ne maimde to be 
Merrie with him, and fo forget his woe. 


0 Tell. ſince thou ſo right a Princeſſe art 


Of all the Powers which life beſtowe on me, 
That ere by themought vndertaben be, 

Tney firſt reſort vnto that ſoucraigne pare; 

Sweete for a time giue reſpite tomy heart, 

Which pants as thong it ſti] il ould leape to tlie: 
E 4 And 


And 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 


And on my thouglit giue the Lieuetenancie 5 4 


© [ 


Io this great cauſe, Much needes both wit and Arte, 1 


And as a Queene who from her preſence ſends 
Whom ſhec emploies, diſmiſſe from thee my wir, 
Still eo haue wrought that thy owne will attends, 
For ſcruants ſhame of Maiſters blame doth fir. | 
O let not Fooles in me thy works approue, 
And ſcornung ſay, ſee what it is to lune. 


Hen ſorro c vſing my owneSiers might) 
Melts downe his lead into my boyling breſt, ig 3H 
* Through chat dar ke Furnace 10 heart oppreſt, e 


I here ſhines a ioy from thce my onely light: 
Bu: ſoone as thought of thee breeds my delight, 
Aud my young ſoule once flatters to her neſt; 
Moſt dead diſpaire my daily vnbidden gueſt | 
Clips ſtrait my wings, ſtrait wraps me in his night, 
And makes me then bow dow ne my head and lay, 
Ah wvhat doth Phrbu gold that wretch auaile, Vo 
So ſtrangehy workeson me preuaile, =. 
Thark — woes for thee, thou art my ioyʒ 
And inmy ioyes for the, m one] anoy. 
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46 Se OY ab 
| | Other Sonnets es owl verſe, 
Firſt S — 


. re 

' Whichnow my breſt ſurchargd with mulick lende ily 
Tope, to pos all ſong of praiſe is du,, 
| e FOIA 


4 Webs cke ebe hee 6 


—— 2 ts wanteth: 


To to all raiſe be due, = 
2 Tramteth. 


„ Whohathehebreſt — — 
| A 


„ ho hath the baire whichmoſt looſe moſt fattieth, 
bon 8 3 


Aſtro pbel and Stella. 


To yon, to yes all — of pruꝶ be du 
Onely 2 the flacterer — - 


I Whohaththevoyce which aule from le 

Whoſe force but yours the bolt of beautie thun 

2 to yowall ſong of praiſe is due, 
Onchy with yes no miracles are wonders. 


Doubt you to whom my Muaſe theſe notes 
Which now my breaſt orechargd with Muſick lendeth? 


Onely in Jou my ſong — endeth 


Second Sonnet. 


Homo my beauenly Ine! 
Teaching J ure to be: 
Now 21115 Dry er, that ſhe 
When ſhee wakes is too toocruell. 


2 Since ſweete Sleepe het hath charmed, 
Thetwoonely darts of * 


Now will I with that oy proue 
Some play whilche is 
Riu, 


3 Her 
N — — A 
Now will I attempt roknows | 
What no her tongue ſleeping vet, 


4 See the hand that eokinggait 
ants afreereſon: oo by 
Nowl u! inuade the fort. VE 


Ccmards Lone with loſlc — 


E 


Jo gos, to pos all ſong of paiſe is due, J 


hem moue: 


ſicks Lone 


, 
. 
+ 


Id make t 


the ſuch 
a5 11 cou 


: 
1 
| } 
' 
' 
t 
: 
' 
1 
' | 


force tob 


* 


23 2. 
"* 


— N 


A. 


1 pliel and Stella. 


Know that ſmall L. oue e and great Loue doeh amaze': i 


They are amaz'd, but you with reaſon armed, 
O eyes, O cartes of men, how ate you charmed? 


The fourth Sonnet. 
Nely /ov, now here you are, 
Fit to heare and caſe my care: 
5 Let my whiſpering voyce obtaine 
S Swecterewards for ſharpeſt paine: 
” - Takemetothecand tlice to mee. 


No no no 10 y Deare let * 


2 Night hath cloſde all in her cloke, 
Twink? ng ſtarres loue thoughts prouoke, 
Da'2er hence good care doth keepe, 
Telownie him (c! fe doth f]ecpe: 


Tue me totiice, and thee to mee. 


Na 2010 77% my Deare let bee, 


3 Better place na wit can finde 
Cupid; knot to loo ſe or binde, 
Theſe ſveete flow ts, out fine bed too, 
Vs intheit beſt language wooe: 
Take me to thee, and thee to mec: 


No no no u, my Deare let bee. 


. This ſmall light the Moone beſtoes 
3 | Serves thy beames tor to dilclole, 


 Sotoraile my heart more hie: 
Feare not, els none can vs ipie: 


Take me to thee, and thee to mee. D 
None wo vo, my Deare let bee. | 
That you heard wasbur a mouſe, 


| Dune Sleeps boldeth all the houſe, x 
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30 
Teta ſleel 


wn 


WOE VICE Sno 


This 


of 


offer of our bliſle, 


Longſta yere ſhe graunt the ſame: 


ake me 


8 | 


4 


——— ns re wes 


Dr IOE TE eee 


our powerin 


| s Woeto mee and do 
to hate but! forbeare? 


3 while ech ching doch frame 
Tale me tothe, and thee to mee. 


. Nonenones my Deare let bee, 


| „ Yourfaire Motheriza bed, 
baer 
Fhee thinkes y ou do letters write: 
Write, but fit ler me endite. 
Take me to the, and thee to mee: 


No #0 owe, wy Deare let bee, 
| #8 Sweete, alas why ſtrive) cms? 
better fitteth vs you 


to Mertheforce of hands, 


tothee,and chee to mee. 


| None ver Deere let bee. 
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epeſ me thinks) they ſay. 
Tong e time vrhile you may? 
Take metothee,and thee to met. 


No uo no no, my Deare let bee. 


| hb Niggard time threates if ve miſſe 


your beautie ſtands. 


you ſveare, 
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And then a heauenly Chi 


Adtrophel and Stella. _ jon! 
The fb Souver. | © 


VV Hilefauour fed my hape, d-light with hope was 
Thought waited ondelight, and { peach did follow 
Then drew m tongue and pen records vnto thy glorie; 
Te all words were loſt that ure not ſpent of thee, 
Ithoughit cach place v dirke but wiere ey hghes would be, 
And ali earcs worſe tian d-aff-,thae hard not our thy ſtorie. 


2 I Gaidthou wert ae ie "2 | 5m 
Ifaid thou wert molt Gycere, ſweete poyſon to my _ EEE. - 
1 faid my foule was thine, © would I then had lied; | ol 
Ifaid thy eyes wereſtarres,thy breaſts the eee 


Thy ſi ger Cepuds ſafety cht Angels lay: Fo 5 


And allx ſaid d vel, that no man it denied. EL 


3 Barn thchop takin ildeigh, 


Yeethought and ſpeach do liue, thought . 
For rage now rules the reynes, which guided were by „ 
E 7 
| | 1 


Tehinke now of thy faults, —— 
IThatſpeech falls now to blame which did thy A nam : 
8 b can, uch e 


4 Thenthou whom puralt hemesconſpdinom oft „ 
The proofe of beauties worłce, the inheritance of fame, ITO 
Ihe manſon ſtate of bliſſe, and maſt excuſe of louers: _ „ 
Sce non thoſe feathers plucke v here v dh hou floweſt molt hie, . 
Sce what cloudes of reproach ſhall darkerhy hanours due; „ 
Whom fault ox caſteth downe, hardly high ſtare recouer. „ 


s Ando my Muſe, 2hofryou ald her infourlap, | ES: 
Andto that braincofhers your higheſt gifts infuſed: ; 
— ITE 


85 Saffernot her to laugh 


his 
and both we fuffer paine: 
Princes i in lubicct: e e deems themſeluts abuſed. 


P. S. 


Sir 


o Yourelicne poore, my ſelfe, ſball Stela handle ſo, 
ge, my Muſe defiance trumpet blowe, 

Threat, threat, what may be done; yet do no more but ihreaten: 

Ah, my fute granted is, I ſcele my breaſt doth (well; 

Now Childe,a leſſon new you ſhall begin to ſpell, 

reale beiteten, dirles mult be beaten 


; 


nov no moretoheare of warme fine ſhining "AR 
AA wedges pearles Rubie hidden row, 

Nor of that golden ſca,whoſe waucs in curles are broken : 
But of thy foule fraughe with ſuch vngratefulneſſe, 

As where 2 ſoone mig hitſt help. moſt there thou doſt oppreſſe: 
Vogracefullwho is cald, the noel] of ill 1s polen 


17 1 than ute fay thou arr a Thicfe. A thicfc2 
Now God torbid: a thiefe, and of worſt tlucues a thiefe; 
Thieues ſteale for neede, & ſteale for ee x hich paine recouc:s: 
But hh, rich in all wycs,doſt rob my good 5 from mee, 
Whick cannot be reſtorde by time nor -mduſtric: 

Of foes the ſpoyic is cuill, farrc morcot conſtant louers. 


.9 Yergnele ith dhiewis doo rob, and will not ſlay; 
Thou Engliſh urdring tluefe, wilt haue eee 
The name of murdrer nom on thy faire forhead ſittei h, 
r death wounds bleedeng bee, 


Which I prote rr 
* will not {ane,murther in trueth committeth. 


10 Bur murcers private au ermcnbuta to tothee. 
I hay then to thy charge vniuſtice Tirannic, 
If rule y force without all claime, a 1 yrane ſheweth; 
ware tay hearts Lord who ame borne thy late, 
Aud hichizvole makes memed ide tormens has 


| 


Atop and Stella. 5} 


A rightfull Prince rightful deeds a Tyrant groweth, 


11 Loe you grow proud withthis, for Tyrants makes folks bow: 
Of foule reb<liton then I do appeach thee now, | 
Rebels by Natures lauet rebell by way of reaſon: 
Theu 3 ubiect wert borac in thc Rea'me of Loue, 
And vct againſt thy Prince,thy force doſt daily proue. 
No vertue merit: praiſe once toucht with blot of 1 reaſon, 


12 But valiant Rebels oft in fooles mouthes purchaſe fame, 
I now then ſtaine thy white with blackeſt blot ot ſhame, | 
Both Rebel to the Sonde, and vagtant from the Mother, 
For wearing T badge, in euery part of thee, 
Vnto Dianaes trane thou runnaway didſt fle: 
+ Wt ofailcthone is falſe, though truſtie to another. 


13. What is not this enough, nay farre worſe commeth here: 
Anh I ſay thou are, thoug zh thou ſo faire appeare. 
For I proteſt, mine eyes neuer r thy ſight enioyeth, 
But l in mee am chang d, Iam aliue and dead. 
My fecte are turn dto rotes, my heart becommeth lead, 
No witchcraft is ſo ill, as which mans minde deſtroy eth. 


14 Yet Witches may repent. thou art farre worſe than they: 
Alas that I am{orſt ſuch euill of thee to ay: 
I ſay thou art a Diucl;houghcloathd in Angels ſhining: 
For thy face ecmpts my ſoule to leaue the heauens for thee, 
And thy words of refuſe do pewreeuen hell on mee: 
| Whotcimpes, and tempting plaguesare Duels in true defining, 


15 You then vngrateful theefe, you murthering Tirant you, 
Vou Rebell runnaway,to Lord and Lady vmtue, 


You Witch, you Diaci(alas)you ſtull ia me beloued, 
ou ſec what I can ſay: mend yet your trowaid minde, 


And ſuch skill in my Muſe you reconcil d ſhall finde, 
That by theſe cruell words your A a Wane proued. 


| 5 
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| The fexth Sonnet. 
Youthatheare tlus voice, 
O you that ſee this face, 
Say whether of the choice, 
Deſerues the better place, 
Feare not to iudge thus bate, 
For it is voide of hate. 


2 This ſide doth Beautie take, 
For that doth Muſick ſpeake, 
= 4 to — 5 
he ſtrongeſt iudgements weake. 
The barre to plead the right, 
Is onely trut delight. 


3 Thus doth the voice and face, 
The gentle Lawiers wage, 
Like louing brothers caſe, 

For Fathers heritage, 

That each while each contends, 

It ſelfe to other lends, 

Fot Beantie beautifies 
With heanenly view and grace, 
The heauenly harmonic; | 
And in this faultles face 

The perfect beauties bee, 

A perfect harmonie. 


7 Muſick moreluſtic ſwels | 
In ſpeeches nobly placed, 
—_— eee 8 

actions aptly graced. 

friend each partie draws, 
To countenance his cauſe, | 


: 


6 Lone 
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6 Loue more affected ſeemes 


I0o Beauties lonely light, IE — .: 
And wonder more eſteemes 7 


Of xluſicks wondrous might: | EE: 
But both toboth ſo bent, 1 [NE] „ 
As both in both are ſpent. 3 „ a 


7 Muſicke doth witnes call 


The eare lus truth to tr ie: 


Beautie brings to the hall 


The iudgement of the eie: 


Both un tlic ir obiects ſuch, 
As no exceptions tuch. 


The common Senſe which might 
Be atbitrerot thus, 
To be forſooth vpri ght, 
To both ſides partiall is: | 
He lates on this chicte praiſe, 
Chi. fe praile on that he lates. 


9 Then reaſon Princeſſe hie, 
Whoſe throne is in the minde: 
\\ Inch Muſicke can in skie, : | 
And ludden Beauties finde: | a 
Say, u liether thou wilt crowne 5 
With lumitleſſe renowne. 


Ile Senemh Sonnet. 


VV Hoſt e ſenſes in ſo euil comfort their ſtepdame Nature laics, 

That rauiſhing delight in them molt ſweete tunes doth not 
Or if they doe deliglit therem, yet are ſo cloid with wit, (raiſe, 
As with ſententious lips to ſet alittle vaine on it: 


O let them heare tlieſe ſacred tunes. & learne in wondets ſcholes, 


To bein things paſt bounds of wit) fooles if they be not fooles. | 


, 


F. S. his 
Who haue ſo leaden eyes, as not to ſee ſveete Peauties rome: 
Or ſeeing, haue ſo wooden wits as not that worth to know e: 
Or knowing haue ſo muddie mindes, as not to be in loue; 
Or louing. hauc fo frothie hearts. as caſie thence to moue: 
O, let them ſee theſe heauenly beames, and in faire, lei ters rcd 
Aleſſon, fit both fight and sbeill, Loue and firme Loue to breed. 


3 Heare then, but then wich wonder hear: ſce, but admiring ſee, 

No mortal gifts, no earthly fruts now heare diſern: d bee: 

See, doo you ſee this face: a face, nay image of the <kyes: 

Cf hich, the two life · giuen liglus are figured in her eyes: 
Hcare you this ſoule · inuadin g voyce, and count it but a voyce, 
The vexie eſſence of their tunes, x lien Ang's doo reio ce. 


7 he eighth Sonnet. 


Na groue molt rich of ſhade; 
Where birds wanton Muſicke made: 
Mais then yong his pide weeds ſhewing, 
Neu perfumes with flowrs ficſh growing, 


2 Aſtrephel with Stella ſweet 
Did for mutual comfort meete 
Both pvithin themſelues oppreſſed, 
But either in each other bleſſed. 


i | 4 


3 Him great harmes had taught much care, 
Her faire necke a fouls yoke bare: | 
But hir ſrght his cares did baniſh, 

In his fight hir yoke did vaniſh. 


4 Weptthey had, alas the while: 
But now teares themſelues did ſmile, 
While their eyes by Loue directed, 
Interchangeably reflected. 
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; | Aſtrophe! and Stella. 


Y 

3 t Si:hdthey had: but now berwixt 
. Sighs of wor were glad ſighs mixt: 

5 With armes croſt. yet teſtifying 


Reſtles reſt. and liu:ng dy ing. 


6 Their eares hungrie of each word 
Which the dcare tongue would afford, 
But their tongues reſtrained from walking, 


Till their harts had ended talking. 


| 


> But · vhen their tongues eou d not ſ peake, 
Loue it ſelfe did ſilence brea e: 


Loue did ſet his lips aſunder 
Thus to ſpeake in loue and wonder, 


Stella, S uereigne of my ioy, 
Faire Triumphres in annoy: 

Stella, Starre of heauenly fire, 

Stella, loaditarre of deſite. 


9 Stella, in whoſe ſhining eyes 

Are the lights of Cpid; sky es, 
Whoſe beames where they 2re once darted 
Loue there with is ſtraight imparted. 


10 Stella, whoſe voyce when it ſpeakes, 
Seances all aſunder breakes: 
Stel1,whoſe voyce when it ſingeth 
Angles to acquaintance bringeth, 


11 Stella, in whoſe bodie is 
Writ the carecters of blis: 
WWhoſe ſweete face all beaut ie paſſeth. 
Saue the minde which it ſurpaſſeth 


Oraunt 
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12 e 2 (alas) 


1 


Failes me, fearing on to paſſe 
Graunt to me, u hat am I ſaying ? 


— fan ane there is in praying, 


1; Graunt ( Dearc)on knees 1 pray 

(Knees on ground he then did ſtay) 

That not l. but ſince I proue you, | 
Time and Place from me nere moue you. 


14 Neuer ſeaſbn was more fs, 


Neuer roeme more apt for it: 


Smiling aire allowes my reaſon: 


Theſe birds ſing; now vie the ſ caſon; 


47 This (mall winde which ſo Gweete ic, 
Sec how it the leaues doth ks: : 
Each tree jn his belt attyring, | 
Senſe of oue to Loue iſp 8. 


16 Louc 2 earth the water Jrinke, 

Loue to earth makes water finke: 
And if dumb things be ſo wittie, 
Shall a hequenly Grace want Pittie? 


17 There his hands(in their ſpeachfaine 


Would haue made tongues language plaine: 


But her hands his hands compelling, 
Gaue repulſe,al grace 7 


5 8 Therewichall,away ſhe went, 
him with paſſion rene, 


Wee done and . 
ere. Ae ee 


The 


* 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 


The ninth Sonnet. 


Ge my Flocke, goe get you hence, 
Sceke a better place of feeding, 
Where you may haue ſome defence 
From the ſtormes in my breaſt bleeding, 
And thowers from minc eyes proceeding, 


2 Leauca wretch in whom all woe, 
Can abide to keepeno meaſure; 

Merrie Flocke, ſuch one forgoe 
Vnto u hom mirth is diſpleaſure, 
Oncly rich in meaſures treaſute. 


3 Yet alas before you goe, 
Heare your wofull Maſters ſtorie, 
Which toſtones I elſe would ſhows; 
Sorrow onely then hath glorie, 
When tis excellently ſorie. 


4 Stella, faireſt Sheph cardeſle, 
Faireſt, but yet cruelſt euer: 
Stella, whom the heauens ſtill bleiſe, 
Though againſt me the perſcucr, 
Though! pliſle inherit neuer. 


Stela hath refu ſed mee, 
Stella, who more loue hath proued 
In this caitiffe hart to bee, 
Than can in good to vs be moued 


Towards Lambk ins beſt be loued. 


6 Stella hath refuſed mee | 
eAſtrephel that ſo well ſerued. | 


— 


— 
— 
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Inthis pleſant 8 2 (Muſe) he, || 
while in prid — ee be preſerued, 
Himſelfe one] y,winter ſtarucd. 


— 8 7 why alas) let doth ſhe „ 
That ihe loueth me ſo deerelj ; 

Fee ing me fo long to beare 
Coales of loue that burne ſo A: 


And yet leaue me . —_ 


# Is that lone ? ſorſooth I rrow, 
I tfawmygood dogg gi ieued, 
And a helpe for him did know, 
My love ſhould not be belecued, = 
| Buthewer by we relecued. 


9 | No, ſhe hates eee | 
Faining loue, fomewhar to eaſe me; 

. Knowing ifſhe ſhould diſplay 
= All hate, death ſoone would ſcaze me, 
And of ludeous torments cale me. 


10 Then my deare Flocke now adieu: 4 
But alas, if in your ſtray ing | 
Heauenly Stella meete with yon. | 
Tell her in your piteous blaying 
Her pooreSlaues iuſt decaying· | 


Die TI Semnet. 


5 . ; 
* * 


2Oif 


* 
: 
bg * 
* 
4 
| * 
ks y 


Aſtrophel and Stella. 


2 Oil my ſelfe ſi ide not 
Ey thine abſence oft forgot, 
Nor debard ron Beauties treaſure; | 
Let no tongue aſpire tot. ll 
In ulat h. 15:110ves | tralldiwell, 
Oucly chougl: t aumes at thep! .caſure. 


Thouglit tlierefore will I fend thee 
To take vp tlie p'aceſor mee, 
Long I will not after tarrie: 
There i ſec ne thou mailt be bold 
Il oſc ſane wonders to behold, 
Winch in them my hopes do carrie. 


I tought, ſec thou no place ſorbeare, 
Enter brauely euerie where, 


Feaz ę ouall to her bel g 

Eut if tfou u ou dit W e 

Fearing her beames, take with thee 
Strengthof Jikung, rage of longing. 


s O my Thoughts,my Thoughts ſurceaſe, 
Your dchehr, my W2CS encrea. e, 

My lie Alceres with too much thin! ing: 
Thinke no more, by! die in mee, 
Till hou halt receiued bee, 

At her lips my Nectar drinking. 


Finis Syr P. S. 


